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'Come and give me one!' Then, after a pause, she said
softly, 'What will my uncle say?'
'He will know nothing about it until he has given us the
nuptial blessing in his parish church.5
'But we cannot be married in Lent?*
'I will get a dispensation.5
'How long will it be before we can be married?5
'About a month.5 This seemed to reassure her, and she
was soon smiling again.
But although the bond into which we had entered was
not altogether displeasing to me, I could have wished for
just a little more time. The little hint of remorse that had
leaped up in my soul, full of love and good intentions as
that soul was, went twisting and twining about there like a
serpent, and saddened me. But yet I felt sure that this sweet
woman would never repent having met me.
After breakfast we went to Mass, and the morning passed
by very rapidly. In the evening I took her to the play, and
to the Casino, after having provided her with a domino and
mask. She had never seen a gaming-table before. I gave
her ten sequins, telling her how to stake them. In less than
an hour she had won over a hundred, then I made her come
away. She could hardly believe that all that money belonged
to her. 'What will my uncle say?5 she kept repeating.
When he returned next morning she showed him her
treasure, and he was profuse in his exclamations of delight
and surprise. He thanked God, for what he called a miracle,
and concluded that we were destined for one another.
The time had come for us to separate. I promised to
visit them at the beginning of Lent, but only on condition
that they would not mention my name to any of their
friends. When I had seen them off, I turned my steps
towards Venice, very much in love, and determined not to
break faith with my dear Cristina.
But alas! the very next day I decided she must be happy
without me. I had intended to marry her when I loved her
more than I loved myself, but as soon as I was away from

